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CAW AMY 
COME OUT 
ANP PLAY? 
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IN ONLY ONE GENERATION TELEVISIONS EFFECTS 
TO SHOW UP IN OUR LIVES, COLLEGE GRADUATES 
FOR UOBS WITHOUT BEING ABLE TO READ OR 


ARE BEGINNING 
LOOKING 
WRITE, 


SICK, AS A PUBLIC SERVICE 
ATIONS WILL LOOK LIKE,,. SO 


PROJECTS WHAT FUTURE 
TAKE A LOOK AT,,,YOUR 


GENER- 


GREAT GREAT 


great 0R « NDCH | LD 


THE BRAIN 



WILL 

CONTINUE 

SHRINKING 


EYES WILL 

EXPAND 
AND MOVE 
TOGETHER! 




GENERATIONS 
OF SITTING 
WILL WIDEN 
THE TUSH, 








EARS WILL 
ENLARGE 
AND MOVE 
FORWARD, 


ONE ARM WILL 
ELONGATE TO 
ADJUST SET, 


LITTLE OR NO LEGS 
FROM SITTING ALL 
DAY BEFORE THE 

TUBE, 


PSYCHIATRISTS agree, millions read SICK! 
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Dear Sick: 

Excuse the expression, you 
should call A DOCTOR! What’s 
with this Curly Big-Ears (my 
name for the buck-toothed li’l 
dumplin’) vs. Huckleberry Fink 
schmaltz? On one issue you have 
the cue ball, on the next you got 
the red-head! What is this, a lousy 
before-and-after WIG commer¬ 
cial? So make up your Sick mind, 
awreddy. I look through the mag 
rack for the cuddly li’l cut-up and 
I see another kook! Keep it up 
and I might buy the wrong maga¬ 
zine and THAT would be a waste 
of money because I like SICK! 

Feverishly yours 

Isadore Kelly 

ED: Cool itlzzy, you’ll find out 
who Mr. Sick is in this issue. 


Dear Sick: 

I’m trying to write a serious 
fan letter but I keep giggling and 
I can’t read what I wrote. I keep 
HA HA HA HA I keep laughing 
when I TEE HEE TEE HEE try 
to HOO HOO tell you how much 
I HO HO HO HA HA HA I cry! 

Please stop being too HA HA 
HA HA funny or HEE HEE HEE 
I’ll starve to death. 

Yourth Twooly 
Thammy Thnodgrath 
P. ETH.: I laughed tho hard I 
dwopped my faith teeth. 

ED: So starve, Thammy! They 
probably won’t let you out of the 
bird cage to buy this issue of Sick 
anyhow. Nektht time be thee- 
wee-utk! 


Dear Sick: 

I really dug some of the stuff 
in your March issue. I liked the 
“ABSURD ANSWERS TO COCK¬ 
EYED QUESTIONS” and the 
“SICK EXERCISE SCENTS”. 
How come the artists get credits 
on all the stories but you don't 
tell us who wrote them? Grandert- 
etti did a terrific job on “COME¬ 
DY HOUR NEWS SHOW but I 
didn’t find the writer? The art 
was great on that story and I 
liked the dialogue too. 

A Sickened Fan 

ED: Aw, c’mon, Fannie, infers 
ain't that important. /:> c; 
who keep it all together. 


Dear Sick: 

I can sympathize with the bald- 
headed brat you started using on 
the August cover (#111). I went 
bald when I was fourteen. I was 
working in a cowboys-and-indians 
movie and I got captured by the 
injuns. The director insisted on 
realism and I got scalped! 

Scarhead Capon 

ED: CAPON? The Indian’s knife 
must have slipped. Instead of 
puffin’ US on, why don’t you 
wear a hat? 
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Dear Editor: 

For many years my family and 
friends have been trying to con¬ 
vince me that I’m not playing with 
a full deck. I react to everything 
wrong, they tell me. I always boo 
the heroes and clap when the 
villain does his dirties. I identify 
with the mad scientist who’s out 
to destroy the world. Tell me. .. 
is there anything REALLY wrong 
with me? 

Truly yours 
Evert Moony 


Dear Evert: 

You sound a hundred percent 
abnormal to us, Evert. Or can we 
call you Moony? Anyhow, there's 
an opening in Sick . Drop in 
anytime. 

P.S.: We're on the tenth floor. 

Dear Sir, Madam, or whatever: 

Mummy and Daddy don’t like 
me to read SICK!*When I go to 
the candy store with Mummy, I 
always snitch the latest copy of 
your nauseating but nifty nut- 
catcher. I love most of the stories 
in your mag but I’m getting 
worried. Three or four of the ones 
in the last issue I read actually 
made sense and I was very dis¬ 
appointed. 

I hope Mummy and Daddy 
don’t get mad because I read 
Sick. I don’t really think I’m too 
old for it. I won’t be forty till 
August. 

Youthfully yours 
Junior Jinks 


Dear Junior: 

Stop snitching Sick or we'll tell 
your Mummy on you. 
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Dear Sick: 

I wanted to think of something 
nice to write about your last 
issue. 

I thought and thought and 
thought. 

Sorry to bother you. 

Regretfully yours, 
Seymour N. Doolittle 


Dear Seymour: 

A t least you didn 't say anything 
bad. Maybe you wouldn't have to 
think so hard and get your little 
pointy brain all overheated if you 
stopped trying to write nice things 
to people. Obviously you’re a rat 
fin k. A D UMB rat fink! 


Sir: 

My best friends beat me up and 
call me names and they say I look 
even weirder than the good- 
looking kid with the shiny head 
who was on the #111 cover. They 
told me to send this picture to 
you. What do you think? 

Punchy Pete Patooev 
P.S.: The kids who ain’t my 
friends treat me even worse. 

Dear Punchy: 

Wish you were here like the 
fella wrote, we'd really give you 
a hit After examining the picture 
you enclosed which we reproduce 
above, we think you are worse 
than SICK , you're DEAD! 

Dear Editor: 

I am writing this in the bath¬ 
room because a very sad thing 
happened to me this evening. My 
Dad gave me $10, my weekly 
allowance, and I was going to go 
right down to the store and buy 
a copy of Sick. But while I was 
in the shower, my dog put his 
feet up on the dresser and swal¬ 
lowed my $10 bill! 

I found some castor oil and I 
held my dog’s nose while I poured 
it down his throat. I have him 
tied in the bathtub right now and 
the castor oil is working (yuuch!) 
just fine but I can’t find the $10. 
My question is, how long should 
I wait for my money? 

REALLY Sick 
Noah Yertz 


Dear Noah: 

Le t the dog go. You'd have the 
money by now. We believe the 
dog couldn't pass the bill because 
it was counterfeit! 








































AND NOW, THE MOST EXCITING THING TO HIT THE TV SCREEN SINCE JUNIOR THREW HIS BOTTLE AT A SESAME STREET 
RE-RUN... THE SHOW THAT TELLS IT LIKE IT IS-SICK 1 



WRITER: ARNOLD DRAKE 
ARTIST: JACK SPARLING 
BUT FIRST, A MINOR DIGRESSION 






IT*S EASY 
TO SEE 
THAT YOU 
NEVER HAD 
KIDS 3 


--WHEN MY WIFE 
RAN OFF WITH MY 
PARTNER. BUT 
WHAT'S A 
"MERRY 
HARTSURJT ’ ? 


vy.vy.A.v.vLv 


--PLAIN HEARTBURN, _ .MY 
WIFE’S COOKING! THEN A 
PEPTIC ULCER HEARTBURN 
FROM WHEN MY PARTNER 
STOLE THE BUSINESS-- 
AND BLEEDING HEARTBURN 


MARY ] IT'S 
THAT GREAT 
NEW IJVTE 
NIGHT SHOW 
THAT TALKS 
DIRTY BE¬ 
CAUSE THE 
CHILDREN 
ARE IN BED \ 






; v v; 




|! MEANWHILE BACK AT THE STUDIO.. 
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OKAY, MARY--AND CAST-- 
THIS IS THE BIG SCENE! 
NOW WHAT DO WE STRIVE F 
FOR? 


m mim ' it 


NO! NO! THE 
WORD IS 


m _ mm 


MM 


iSOIS 
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SOL, DELIVER A 
PACKAGE XL 
NORMAL BLEAR, 


PLEASE j CALL ME 

PRODUCER OF, 
MARY HEARTBURN! 
MARY HEARTBURN! 


A 4 ' MERRY 

heartburn"? 

I'VE HAD---- 
























































































































OF COURSE, WARY! 

IT SHOWS YOU’VE 
A CHILD'S BRAIN 
IK A WOMAN 1 S 
BODY I 


MR. BLEAR, 
MUST I 
WEAR THESE 
SILLY 
BRAIDS 
AND 
KIDDY 
CLOTHES 3 


MY SHRINK 
SAYS IT'S 
BAD FOR 
MY SAKI! 




WHO CARES--AS LONG 
AS II REEKS OF 
REALITY! OKAY 
ACTION! 


OKAY, TIM, YOUR 
HUSBAND, IS AR¬ 
RIVING AND YOU 
WANT HIM TO MAKE 
LOVE TO YOU! 


HOW DO I 
COMMUNI- 





Hi; MARY, I 
JUST CAME 
TO FICK UF 
MY BOWLING 
BALL-L-L-L! 


GREAT, I LIKE 
THAT ADLIB 
SLIDE, TIM! 

DO IT AGAIN! 
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WE r LL PUT 
YOU IN 
TRACTION! 


OKAY f BUT YOU’RE 
NOT OUT OF A 
JOB[ NORMAL 
BLEAR IS LOYAL ! 


OWWWW! 

I THINK I 
BROKE MY 
BACK] 

MR. BLEAR! 

I- -1' M 
PARALYZED! 




■- ■ \\ . 
j/.V.V W.VJ 


.*.IT WILL 
BE TERRIBLY 
PAINFULL! 

BUT THE 
SCREAMS 
WILL ADD 
MORE 
REALITY! 



YES r 
BUT 
IT'S 
LOAD¬ 
ED 

WITH 
REALITY I 


I'M HERE- MR. BLEAR! 

BUT YOUR WARDROBE 
PEOPLE JUST TOOK 
TWO MORE INCHES 
OFF MY SWEATER 
AND I CAN'T BREATHE 


OKAY, 
WE 1 RE 
READY 
FOR 

MARY ’ S 
SISTER 
KITTY- 
KATJ 



I GOT THIS TER¬ 
RIBLE MEMORY r 
KITTY-KAT! HAWWW! 


REMEKBERf 

YOU’RE 

DOING 

YOUR 

USUAL 

THING, 

MAKING 

LOVE 

TO SOME- 
GUY 

YOU MET 
30 SEC¬ 
ONDS 
AGO! 



THEN WHY 
AREN'T 
YOU 

FIGHTING 

ME? 


I’M PRESIDENT 
OF THE BURK- 
WOOD ANIMAL 
LOVERS LEAGUE! 


[ACTION! 
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YOU SEVER HEERD SECH A 'HOOPIN 1 AND 
A 1 SCREECHIH 1 LIKE WHEN BILLY JOE 
JUMPED INTO THE HOOCHAGOQCHIE RIVER 
1 CAUSE IT WERE THE DRY SEASON AND 
THERE WERE NO WATER THERE E 


ill* (SOB) I KNOW THIS 
mM SHOW IS A SATIRE 
mm— BUT YOUR SINGING 
REALLY GETS TO 
HE I 


OKAY, YOU'VE 
BEEN SHOT 
IN THE KIDNEY, 
CHARLIE AND 
CONSEQUENTLY-- 
WHISPER- 


YOU MEAN I CAN'T 
WEE-WEE TOO GOOD? 
HECK, LET'S SAY 
IT RIGHT OUT 
LOUD 1 THE KIDS ARE 





















































































































NO I NO I NO ! 

DAM THESE 
DUMB WORDS! 

I MEAN I 
CAN c T GO 
PIDDLE- 
DE-DEEEEE! 


QUIET I YOU WANT TO GET US 
ALL THROWN OFT THE AIR? 
THIS SHOW STRESSES SHOCK¬ 
ING REALITY--BUT NOT THAT 
SHOCKING! 



SHHBK] YOU'RE 
INTERRUPTING 
ME AND MY 


LOVER? 
WHERE? 
HE'S 
MAYBE 
HIDING 
SOME¬ 
PLACE? 


H'EXCUSE ME. 
YOUNG PER¬ 
SON. VHICH 
VQNE HERE 
IS NORMAL 
BLEAR? 



^ BUT DO YOU CARE 7 

NO, YOU JUST 
SIT HOME AND 
DROOL OVER YOUR 
KING KONG 
POSTERS I 


OOOG, 

WHAT 

WITH 



WHAT SHOW? THAT'S NOT THE SCRIPT I 
SHE REALLY WANTS TO MARRY THE 
MONKEY! BUT HER DIVORCE ISN'T 
FINAL! 


HOQ, BOY] 
I HOLD 
THIS VAS 
A SICK 
SHOW—"EUT 



10 













































































































































































WHO CARES? 

IF THEY 
WORK THAT 
CHEAP 
I N LL HIRE 
THEM! 

I # M PAYING 
YOU L50 
A DA 


WOULD YOU CALL 
EINSTEIN 
SILLY AT 75? 

OR BEN FRANK¬ 
LIN AT 80? 

DR GEORGE 
BERNARD SHAW 
AT 9 07 


UGGGHHKI RAW 
SPAGHETTI I 
DON'T YOU 
WANT SOME 
SAUCE ON 
THAT, 
GRAMPA7 


NOW GET IN 
THERE AND 
ACT SILLY[ 


NO, IT 
HAKES 
IT 

SOGGY! 


BUT IF YOU'VE 
GOT A LITTLE 
MACHINE OIL- 


TRY! GRAMPAI 
TRY! 


"A BIRD IN THE 1 AHHHI I 

HAND CAN. . + NO REMEMBER! 

THAT S NOT ITJ ” A FOOL AND HIS 
PAY HIGH 
TAXES!" NOPE' 


0000, GRAHFS, 
YOU'RE SO 
OLD, YOU MUST 
BE WISE! 

TELL ME HOW 
TO LIVE! 


ELL, I'VE GOT A MOTTO 
I ALWAYS FOLLOWED-- 


,t if it makes 

YOU HAPPY 
TO BE HAPPY- 
BE HAPPY!" 


ONLY I CAN'T 
REMEMBER 
WHAT IT IS I 








H 1 EXCUSE ME! 

VHICH MASHUGA 
HERE IS NORMAL 
BLEAR.? 


(ARRGH) ME? YOU'RE 
CALLING HE MAD? 


YOU GOT 
SO MANY 
LOOSE 
SCREWS” 
C GASP)-- 
YOU BE¬ 
LONG IN 


HAVE GREEN 
FLECKS] 


HARDWARE 

STORE! 


SAY, YOU KNOW 
YOU C-OT GREEK 


BUT I'LL STOP 
YOU BEFORE 


FLECKS IN YOUR 
EYES7 THAT'S 
VERY DANGEROUS! 


IN LAST WEEK'S 
SCRIPT IT SAID 
THAT 78% OF ALL 


YOU KILL 

AGAIN, YOU 
MADMAN! 

#1 


!1 







































































































YOU OLD BUM* 
WHY ARE YOU 
ATTACKING MY 
ACTOR? 



I’M ATTACKING HIM? I 


THEM 

ARE 

SUPPOSE RED RIDING 


GOOD 

HOOD ATTACKED DA 1 


QUES¬ 

VOLF? AND THE JEWS 


TIONS 1 

atTKEked hitler? 


HOW 

(CHOKEll 


MANY 

AND FOIL HARBOR AT¬ 


GUESSES 

TACKED JAPAN? 


DO I 

{GkWTT 


GET? 

1 / / / v 





I YOU T 'INK YOU r RE SCARINK ME? 

3 MY PARTNER STOLE THE BUS- 
INESS! MY WIFE RAN AWAY WITH 
$ MY PARTNERE 


MY DAUGHTER --AND YOU T RE $03$ 

scARitiK me? mm 

IJJ, [.\.\s.\.]. ■.,uJAJA>^■! :■ ;■ 


YOU'VE RECITED 


THAT’S ITI THAT'S 

MORE TRAGIC 


THE TITLE OF MY 

REALITY IN TEN 

SOLOMON 

NEW SERIES I- 

SECONDS THAN 

GREENBERG, 


I f VE HAD ON MY 

YOU CUCKOO! 


SHOW IN A YEAR! 



WHAT'S YOUR 



NAME? 








SOLOMON GREENBERGt 
SOLOMON GREENBERG E 


Does he 
Alvays 
say things 
twice? 


LISTEN, GREEN- 
FLECKS, HE'S 
A GENIUS AND 
YOU'LL PROB¬ 
ABLY MAKE A 
MILLION WITH 
HIM/ SO SHUT 
UP! 



THE WAY I See 
IT, YOU'RE 
A KIND OF 
EXISTENTIAL 
MESSENGER BOY 
GOING THROUGH 
LIFE TRYING 
TO DELIVER A 
GREAT TRUTH I 


IT’LL NEVER PLAY IN LUBBOCK,[ 

TEXAS 1 WHO VANTS IRAGETY? 
PEOPLE VANT LEEFS1 LEFFSt 
NOW LET ME TELL A COUPLE 
GOOD POLISH JOKES I 
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gVERY TIME YOU PICK UP THE - PAPER THERE'S SOMEONE ON STPlKE 
HIGHER PAY, BETTER WORKING CONplTfONS, OR BECAUSE -THE 
GUYS ANP SALS JUST FEEL- UKE AN OFF-SEASoN VACATION, NOW,ONE op 
OUR MOST FAMOUS puewc FiSURFS REALIZES HE'S c ?l/£PCPO#KED 
ANP UM0&/ZPA/P/// 


HERE OQMES MY SAILOR 6cY, HE'S 
gRINGINS ME FLOWERS BECAUSE 
___j Tv=? X'M So FAIR I! TJ 


X YAM POfEYF THE SAILOR 
; MAN -X FkSHTs -re^-r^— 
'-the finish when /vffiijJcXp 
X EATS M£j—^ Wd 
SPINACH. •. S& \ 


I THINK 
I'M, LOST . 1 


,XI I'LL FIX THAT SQUINCH 
'^EYEtP, BOWLEGGEP RUNT 

wew heh wen! 



X is HERE, YA 


THAT STUPIP 
GOINS TO GET A KISS FROM CUVE 




TAKE A SNIFF O THEM, OUYE 



AHHtf- CHOOOOO /// 

BLOW ME 





















































STOP COMPLAIN INS ANP 
FISNT LIKE A MAN , 
PDPEYE j 




X YAfA NOT 
PO IT , 1 X KNOW 
ME RIGHTS f 


H/m. 

fltVTUSl 




vi. 




wow/ 

THIS 
LOOKS 
i4KE 

A CONVENT/ON OP'O' BALLS ! 



PHooey/ x is not son ter <set 
































































































I SOTS TER flNP some 

ON STRIKE 




WHAT ARE YOU POIN ' 
HE RE X 5QU INCH - EYE ? 

I WANT'S YERTA 
JOIN ME UNION o' 
COMIC STRIP 
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YEAH.HOLP it, YA SWABS,' X IS HERE 
TATAKE YA JNTA ME UNION O' COMIC 
STRIP CHARACTERS , YA WONT HAVE TO 
FISHT NO MORE 
O' THESE 
STOOP IIP 


CZlll 
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you're not from beprock/ 
YA doin' were ? r' 
---- 

X YAM FDFEYe THE SAILOR, 
X WANTS YA TA JOIN 

/WY UNION ! J" 


GET BACK 
WHERE YA 
CAME FROM/ 
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THIS IS 
I BY HILTON BERLE, AND HIS 


. _ KRUDDER, THE ONLY HIGHSCHOOL TEACHER TO USE TEXTBOOKS 

THE ONLY J.D.'S TO HAVE THEIR PICTURES ON BUBBLEGUM CARDS, 


tl 


111LIUli nnu mo .- 

WELCOME BACK * KRUDPERl 

. _ —r~——. ~ (Mr.'i 1 ^ B 


JOLIE, STOP COOKING 
THAT TUNA CASS¬ 
EROLE WHILE I TELL 
YOU AN OLD JOKE 
I JUST STOLE ABOUT 
MY UNCLE HYHIEi 




m 




HA 


WAIT,I DIDN'T 
TELL IT YET! 


T 7 ~T 


i 


ONE DAY A WAITER 
SERVED UNCLE 
HYMIE THIS TER¬ 
RIBLE BOLOGNA 
SANDWICH, SO HE 
CALLED HIM OVER- 


I KNOW, GABE KIPPER, 
BUT YOU'RE THE 
STAR AND PRODUCER 
I EVEN HAVE TO 
LAUGH WHEN YOU BURP! 


£WRITER! ARNOLD DRAKE 

gggS vlv:vis ■■ 

SO UNCLE HYMIE SAID, 
"WAITER, I'M GONNA 
SHOVE THIS BOLOGNA 
SANDWICH DOWN YOUR 
THROAT," AND- 



l U RRRRGHH!! 
loWWFFF! 



-BECAUSE- EEEEKKK! 
...THE TUNA'S 


I JOLIE, MUST YOU 
CODK SO NOISILY? tillg 

'ARTIST: JACK SPAR LING 


SPARKIST WANTS TUNAS 
THAT KISS GOOD! 





MWAAAA! 



THE WAITER SAID, 
"CERTAINLY, SIR, 

BUT THERE ARE TWO 
PORKCHOPS AND A 
AHEAD OF YOU, 



I'M NOT THE LAST 
VICTIM OF THAT 
JOKE BOOK! 



NOW I'VE GOT TO DO SOME¬ 
THING REALLY DANGERQUS- 
TEACH THE SLOPHOGS, BUT 
FIRST- MWEEEEETT 


HA HA 
HA HA 


r 




THAT TUNA KISSED BETTER 
THAN YOU DO- SPOIL 
SPORT! 
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M-e-MM- MiMo-ee- 

m-m-I-M- iy;■:ex m :■ •£*: 

%mmm soon , 


OH, WHY DO I LET HIM 

TALK TO OE-AN 

ASSISTANT PRIMCTPA1 _ 
LIKE THAT? 
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WELL, IF IT ISN'T JUST. 
THE TEACHER I WANT TO 
SEE- AT THE BOTTOM OF 
THE SEA! 


vKvXji'AWiyj 


HO-HO. THAT'S A SCREAM 
MR WOOD HEAD, BUT, IS 
IT TRUE YOU RECENTLY 
LOST A BATTLE OF WITS' 
WITH A‘MORON? ■ 


wm& 


m [M 
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BECAUSE I'M A 
PROGRESSIVE 
TEACHER, A 
REGULAR FELLOW 
AND I CAN FIRE 
YOU OFF THE 
SHOW I 


I v My'Miv M v >M 
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■THAT MAGICAL MOMENT 


I KNEW CMWA)- 
THERE WAS A RE- 
REASON, (MWA) 
FORGIVE ME-fMWA!) 
GABE KIPPER, 
(MWAf) 


HORSHNOOK, HOW COME YOU LAUGH 
LIKE THE JACKASS YOU LOOK 
LIKE? 


HI, SLOPHOGS, I HOPE YOU 
ENJOYED YOUR WEEKEND. 
THAT'S THE END YOU KIDS 
THINK WITH, RIGHT? 


IS IT LATE 
ENOUGH 
FOR 
ME 
TO 

COME 

IN? 


OKAY, JERK 
BUT YOU 
JUST 
CAUGHT 
YOURSELF 
ATHLETE'S 


LAUGH, LAUGH! 
THOSE ARE THE JOKES 
LADIES AND GERMS! 


SEARCH ME, MR, KRUDDER,BUT 
IT ALL STARTED WHEN I RAN 
OFF TO THE CIRCUS WITH THAT 
KID P3N3CHIO, 



’ :e>:M;M;>M;M:My; 


A TERRIBLE NOTE, I'M SURE YOUR 
MOTHER WAS GLAD TO GET RID OF 
IT. NOW SIT DOWN NEXT TO VAINY 
BOOBYRING! 


AHH, "THE LATE" SANJUAN 
OREPSTEIN, YOU HAVE A 
NOTE FROM YOUR MOTHER, 
OF COURSE! 


YOU BET,HERE IT IS 




BUT SIT EASY, 
MAN. THE WIND 
MUSSES MY 
WAVY LOCKS! 
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MY VATHER 
VAS RAISED 
BY GERMANS 
IN VALLA. 
VALLA, VASH 
INGTON, 


iN'T LOOK AT ME 

:rud-da-a-a-are 
DN'T WOE IT. 
HOUGH MY FLASH 


CLASS, 
YOU'RE 
BEING 
REDICJLOUS 


—ANY JERK 
CAN BE ELECT 
ED PRESIDENT 
PROVIDED HIS 


AND I SAY,, 
LET'S PROVE 
THAT ANY 
JERK CAN BE 
PRESIDENT- 
BY ELECTING 
MR, KRUDDER 


AND I SAY THAT 
DEMOCRACY IS 
STILL ALIVE 
BECAUSE— 


YOU'RE A CINCH, SANJUAN GREPSTEIN 
WINS YOU JEWISH AND PUERTO RICAN 
VOTES, 1 TAKE THE BLACKS. BOOBY- 
RINO GETS THE GIRLS. AND HOR3H- 
NOOK CARRIES THE IDIOTS 


SURE,THESE SCRIPTS ARE ONLY 
2H MINUTES—PLUS COMMERCIALS 
WE'VE GOT NO TIME TO WASTE! 





■/tv Lj§ 






WERY GOOD 

VOOM-VOOM 
WERY GOOD 
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-BROOKLYN HAS TORE GRAVE' 
YARDS THAN ANYPLACE ELSE 
EXCEPT LOS ANGELES-ONLY 
THEY DON'T BDRY THEM. 


-THEY FORM THEM INTO;?! 
FASCIST-FOOD FADIST- | 
BUDHIST CULTS. f 
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KRUDDER, 1 WANT 
TO BE IN YOUR 
CABINET! 




YOU WANT TO BE 
SEC.OF 
EDUCATION? 


NO. I WANT TO 
BE IN YOUR 
LIQUOR CABINET, 
BETWEEN THE RYE 
AND THE SCOTCH 
AND THE VODKA! 


fmsmmsssmma&m 


fly* 


AND,SO, ON ELECTION EVE 


HOW EXCITING- A 
TRADITIONAL 


HORSHNOOK, YOU SHNOOK, 
I SAID TORCHLIGHT ! 


II PORCHLIGHT PARADE 


iilliiillli 


■X\’XXT\y .v.; 


mmmm 


SSsssSs 












HOW IS THAT 
POSSIBLE? 


■^svn—M 
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mm 


i and’SO- AS THE WHEELS OF DEMOCRACY— j 
f AND THE TEETH OF WALTER CRONKITE GRIND: 
§; ON... yy■ ■ ' y . V ' Yfy=■ • T - 


SK 


SSgKS 


m 


AND THEY SAID NOTHING 
COULD PUT NIXON BACK 
AGAIN! 

i y w.M. p . i j l | . i J l i :. t .». | . l . | .l' p jJLJ3BLV. l . J . t . r 8 l J 


EGAD. EVEN JQLIEf; 
DIDN'T VOTE FOR I: 
ME! I 


AT- 




YEAH, BUT WILLI E- 

■■■■■l THE T0RCH IS 

STILL DOING TIME, 

mgmmmmmmmm so wE STDLE A 

PORCH INSTEAD! 

v x ; x s *:■ >: ■> x ■:■ ■ x ■ x -x ■ x v ■ T: T x ?: : : -x-: x :-x ■ x ■: ■■ x ■: ■ x ■ • " v J* ■ ; + +: 




-AND THE SCORE IS NOW, 
NIXON, 43,198,273, KRUDDER 

1 


WAIT. HERE COMES THt 
VOTE FROM BROOKLYN 
THAT MAKES THE NEW 
TOTALS, KRUDDER 47 
MILLION, NIXON,44! 


WE VOTED THE 
GRAVEYARDS. 


AND 


SLOPH0GS, YOU WILL 
BE MY CABINET. 
YOU'LL BE SEC. OF 
COMMERCE- 
HORSHNOOK! 
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mill 




vqom, 

YOU'RE 
1N CHARGE 
OF 

DEFENSE! 


GREAT- BUT WHICH ONE 
OF THE DA FENCES? I 
KNOW EVERY ONE THAT 
EVER HANDLED A HOT 
TV SET! 


FOOD STAMPS? 

THAT'S 
RIDICULOUS. 
YOU CAN'T 
WAIL A 
TUNA 

CASSEROLE! 


AHH, JOLIE. YOU'LL BE 
IN CHARGE OF HEALTH 
EDUCATION AND FOOD 
STAMPS! 


WHAT ABOUT ME, 
RABE,SWEETIE? 




|!v!;!;!;! 


III 




wM 






[■! v!-MvX- 1-lv 

v.v.'.-.v..;. 



BOOBYRI NO, YOU'RE 
SEC. OF HAIR. 
GREPSTEIN , YOU'RE 
30V. OF PUERTO RICO 
AND AMBASSADOR TO 
ISRAEL. 


THEY JUST BROUGHT UP A 
MI5SLE LAUNCHER, 

U-USING WARHEADS WITH 
MEGATON LAUGH-TRACKS! 


THE ENEMY IS ATTACKING 
WITH "DELE FILM 
PROJECTORS— SHOWING 
GILLIGAN'S I SI AND 


THEY WON'T GET 
AWAY WITH IT! 


THE SWINE! 


THAT MEANS YOU 
CAN ONLY SERVE 
KOSHER TACOS. 


MR. PRESIDENT, 

it's m , 



OKAY,YOU RATS, I'M GONN, 
TELL YOU AN ENDLESS 
STORY ABOUT MY UNCLES 
IRVING, MILTON, HERBIE 
HARRY. SIDNEY, MYRON, 
MELVIN, MARVIN— 



TWENTY DREADFULLY BORING MINUTES LATER. 




THAT DID IT, 
WE WIPED OUT 
OUT THE 
WHOLE- 




OH-OH. THE ROTTEN-JOKE 
FALLOUT KILLED MY 
CROWD- TOO. THAT'S 
TERRIBLE. NOW WHO 
CAN I TELL MY OLD JOKES 














































































































WHAT DO YOU CALL A MAH WHO WINS THE MILLION DOLLAR LOTTERY POSTHUMOUSLY?..,A LUCKY STIFF, OF COURSE, JUST 
WHAT IS GOOD LilO£ AND E&D LUCK? TO FIND OUT, TAKE A CHANCE AND READ ON.IF YOU FEEL LUCKY. 





UUtK 


GOOD LUCK IS FINDING A FIVE DOLLAR BILL IN THE MIDDLE' B BAD LUCK IS BENDING OVER TO PICK UP A FIVE DOLLAR 
OF THE STREET, I BILL IN THE MIDDLE UF THE STREET AND GETTING HIT BY 

A CEMENT MIXER. 



















































GOOD LUCK IS BEING PICKED UP BY A BEAUTIFUL. SEXY 
WOMAN AFTER YOU FALL DOWN IN THE STREET BECAUSE 
YOU'RE INTOXICATED, ______ 



BAD LUCK IS FINDING OUT THAT THE BEAUTIFUL, SEXY 
WOMAN IS A LADY COP. 




TOi 

' WLi 

S9k 





jggfpgB 







TjSsjgssasgt k 



J W iff, 
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TTm 

\U ,-i p 




GOOD LUCK IS HAVING A HEART ATTACK IN A DOCTOR'S 
OFFICE. _ 


BAD LUCK IS HAVING A HEART ATTACK IN A DOCTOR'S 
OFFICE WHEN THE DOCTOR IS OUT TO LUNCH, 


PK 
















































































































































WRITER: JACK SPARLING 
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ANYONE SEEN 
■JTHER SNAKE 


HOW ABOUT BEHIND 
THE BARN? 


WHO THE HELL 
PICKED THESE 
COSTUMES? 


fiJ. 










































; ABY f YOU VE SOT 
TO PROMISE NOT 
'O tell scarlet. 


ALACK BOOK. 


KEEP YOUR ICE 
WE BOUGHT 
A REFRIGERATOR 


BID YOU SWIPE 
MY COPY OF 
SICK? 
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MY HANDS 
ON JOHN BOY! 



GIRLS, 


CERTAINLY I'M 
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GOOD LUCK IS GETTING A STRAIGHT FLUSH IN A DRAW 
POKER GAME, 


BAD LUCK IS GETTING A STRAIGHT FLUSH IN A DRAW 
POKER GAME AND REALIZE YOU'VE GOT 6 CARDS, 


BAD LUCK IS FINDING OUT THAT YOU STRUCK OIL BECAUSE 

YOU PUNCTURED THE ALASKAN PIPELINE._ 


GOOD LUCK IS CALLING THE ELECTRIC COMPANY TO TELL 
THEM THAT THEY MADE A MISTAKE DN YOUR BILL AND 
HAVING THEM AGREE WITH YOU, _ 
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WRITER: JOE GILL 


HE'S SO SUAVE 
AND SOPHISTICATED, 
I WONDER WHERE 
HE'S CALLING FROM 
NOW. 


in " i 




THERE'S CHARLIE 


:ox :o: >:o. 
ox 0:0:0: 




■v .viv.v 


THE THREE LOVELIES ARE CALLED RESPECTIVELY (LEAVE US HAVE SOME RESPECT, SICKIES) KEELY. JILLY, AND SABREENA, 
THEY'RE PRIVATE EYEFULS EMPLOYEE BY A MYSTERIOUS DUMMY THEY NEVER SEE WHO'S CALLED CHARLIE. HE'S A DUMMY BE¬ 
CAUSE HE NEVER CONTACTS THEM PERSONALLY. IF THEY WERE WORKING FORSICKWE'D CONTACT THEM AS MUCH AS POSSIBLE, 

CHARLIE'S ANGLES 


WHEN THE 
INTERCOM 
BUZZES, 

I FORGET 
EVERYTHING 
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60 TO PIER 6. A LAUNCH WILL 
BE WAITING TO TAKE YOU OUT 
TO THE YACHT ONE HOUR FROM 

r 






WE STILL DON'T KNOW 
OUR ASSIGNMENT AND 
EVEN CHARLIE WON'T 
BE ABLE TO SMUGGLE 
HIMSELF ABOARD THE 
SHEIK'S YACHT! 




jjS3 8 8 8888m& 
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THEY'RE BEAUTIFUL, SUCH 
INNOCENCE, THEY SEEM 
SO ANGELIC. ARE THEY IN¬ 
TENDED FOR THE SHEIK'S 
HAREM, KGPODOPOLOSIS? 


THEY SHOULD LOOK 
ANGELIC, THEY'RE 
PRIVATE 
INVESTIGATORS! 





HE CAN'T POSSIBLY GET ABOARD, 
KQPODQPOLOSIS! 


HE'S FIENDISHLY CLEVER, 
HE'LL THINK OF A WAY 




I THINK I'LL 
CRASH THE 
PARTY, THEY'LL 
NEVER EXPECT 
MF TO DROP IN 
ON THEM! 
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CAPTAIN, SHEIK IZI KO- 
HEN WISHES TO 60 TO 
HIS PRIVATE ISLAND, 

YOU CAN'T FAIL TO 
RECOGN 






CHARLIE? 








IT'S TIME TO MAKE YOUR NEXT MOVE, ANGELS 


WHO ELSE? IT WAS RATHER 
SOOTY IN THAT FUNNEL', 


WHAT'S THE GIG, \ 
CHARLIE? | 



WE WILL SHORTLY ARRIVE AT THE PRIVATE ISLAND 
OF SHEIK IZI KO-HEN. HIS EVIL ADVISOR, 
KLARENCE KOPODOPOLOSIS, HAS MOUNTED NUCLEAR 
MISSILES FOR THE PURPOSE OF BLACKMAILING 
THE WORU). 



.--■■FA'-' 


IZI KO-HEN BOUGHT 
LHE 'ftl ROCK, 


YOU'VE HEARD OF PEOPLE 
BUYING A PIECE OF THE 
ROCK? 


KOPODOPOLOSIS, 
BRING ON THE 
GIRLS, 





















































































WE'LL HANDLE THE BROADS 
EXCELLENCY. I'LL TAKE 
THE BIG-MOUTHED BLONDE, 
KOFODOPOLOSIS. 


THAT'S WHAT M THINK 
CAMEL JOCKEY, 


BLACKMAIL? WHO 
NEEDS IT? I'M 
RICHER THAN 
FORT KNOX. 


WE'LL HANDLE THE BROADS 
EXCELLENCY. I'LL TAKE 
THE BIG-MOUTHED BLONDE, 
KOFODOPOLOSIS. 


EXCELLENT, DELIGHTFUL 
A WELCOME ADDITION 
TO MY HAREM. 


HOLD IT, IZI 
WE'RE HERE 
TO BREAK UP 
YOUR LITTLE 
SCHEME 
TO BLACKMAIL 
THE WORLD 


THAT'S WHAT M THINK 
CAMEL JOCKEY, 


SIP 

i 


'HAT'S WILD 


YEAH, I WONDER 
WHAT CHARLIE 
WANTS US TO DO 
NOW? 


WHO'S SIDE ARE 
YOU ON, IZI? 




-y.Zy-- 


till 

Lviv; 


j mmm 
mmm 
pill 


YOU HAD TO ASK, 
DIDN'T YOU? 


'HE PLACE WAS A FRIGHTFUL 
GIRLS. AFTER YOU 
’-AT YOU CAN WASH 




I AM IZZIE COHEN OF THE 
SECRET SERVICE, I ASKED 
CHARLIE TO HELP ME CAPTURE 
KORDDOPOLOSIS, 


HOLD IT, ABDUL, DROP 
THE BUTTER KNIFE. 
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: •••LartTst: jack sparling ?; 



HARRYING THE MOST BEAUTIFUL GIRL IN TOWN 
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1 / / \i n f 

HAVING YOUR HOT TIP 


..AND THEN ASK THE WAY TO THE FINISH LINE. 
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3QOOO 


YOU THOUGHT! 


BEING THE FIRST MAN TO CLIMB KILLER PEAK 




wmmmm 


M ■rly! ■' \ • 

mmmmm 



































GOING SOUTH TO GET AWAY FROM OLD 


...AND WHEN YOU GET THERE. 































































moW£R msr mm me ; : 

ill IMpe 


THE ALL NEW 


HjO SWIMMING POOL 


; HOLD IT i/I 

" ‘ WE FIRST MUST GET 
MOTHER NATURES PERMISSION TO BREAK 
A FEW LAWS OF GRAVITY BEFORE GOING INTO 

production, so. DON'TORDER NOW!! 














































IN THE WORLD OF BUSINESS, SHODDY, SEEDY, BROKEN-DOWN MERCHANDISE IS OFTEN REFERRED TO AS "SHLOCK"! 
SO IS IT ANY WONDER THAT WHEN FILM-MAKERS PUT TOGETHER THIS EPIC OF A SHODDY, SEEDY, BROKEN-DOWN 
BOXER.THEY NAMED HIM- 


si ock yf 



ARTIST! DAVE MANAX 


writer: joe gill 


PHOOEY! SEVEN ROUNDS 
OF SKILLED FOOT¬ 
WORK AND HARD 
PUNCHING I 


I DON'T KNOW ABOUT YOU 
SONNY ... I GAME HERE 
TO SEE BLOOD! 


BOOO...1 WANT 
MY MONEY 
BACK! 


^OOOOqooOqO. 


WHAT'S THE REF 
SAYING TO HIM? 


KEEP UP THE 
GOOD WORK! 


YEAH-H-K THAT'S MOSS 
LIKE IT! A GOOD, 
CLEAN, ILLEGAL 
BUTT! 






. ISN'T THAT 

WHAT 

; FANS COME 

TO 

SEE? 




f/v w iff \ 

\al 
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SHLOCKY' S MAD NOW I 
HE'LL KILL THE 
OTHER GUY I 


YOU THINK WE'LL 
BE THAT LUCKY? 


m.mn. 


YOUR PURSE WAS $16.70... 
LESS $3 TO THE LOCKER 
$7 TO THE CUT KAN, $2 
TO THE CORNER MAN-- 
AND $6 TO THE TRANS¬ 
LATOR! 


TRSHLTR? 


RIGHT.,..10 DECI 
PHER YOUR MUM¬ 
BLING ! 



GREAT I I ALWAYS 
WANTED TO SEE 
THE GLAMOROUS, 
EXCITING,BEHIND 
THE-SCENES WORLD 
OF BOXING 1 


IT AIN'T EVERY GUY I 
BRING HOME TO MEET 
MY SISTER, SHLOCKY! 
WHAT’LL YOU DO FOR 
ME IN RETURN?. 


3HWYD 

WLA 

BXG! 


































































































































































































































f PLEASE 


SHLOCKY 


THE BUSTED BEER BOT- 
TLES AND THE CHICK 
EN BONES ALL OVER 
THE FLOOR1 


IT HURTS! 



HEY, SHLOCKY, YOU 
BEEN MAKIN 1 IT 
WITH MY SISTER? 





BEAT IT, SHLOCKY! 

YOU 1 RE WASHED- 
UP, A HAS’BEEN 

_I DON'T 

WANT YOU HANG¬ 
ING AROUND MY 
GYM ANYMORE! 


HOW COME? YOU WERE 
SEEN SNEAKING 
AIR-WICK INTO 
THE LOCKER ROOM! 



HA-HA,..YOU REALLY 
KNOW THE FIGHT 
GAME! 

3 


HUUYOO? 


I'M THE CHAMP, 
STUPID!! 


SHLOCKY, HOW'D YOU 
LIKE TO FIGHT THE 
WORLD HEAVYWEIGHT 
CHAMPION? 




I KNOW A LOT OF 
OTHER DUMMIES 
THAT r LL BUY IT 3 


EVERY RED-BLOODED 
AMERICAN MOVIEGOER 
OUT THERE I 


YEAH? 

WHO? 




LET ME GET IT 
STRAIGHT, 
CHAMP! YOU'RE 
INVITING THIS 
STUMBLEBUM TO 
FIGHT YOU? 
WHY 1 ? 


BECAUSE EVERY RED- 
BIX30DED AMERICAN 
JOCK DESERVES A 
CRACK AT THE 
TITLE.... AND 
SHLOCKY IS DUMB 
ENOUGH TO THINK 
HE CAN LICK ME! 




































































































































THE DEAL? YOU BUY 
LIFE-INSURANCE 
FOR ±00 G 1 5, AND 
NAME ME YOUR BENE¬ 
FICIARY! 


ROW THAT YOU r RE BIG 
TIME, SHLOCKY YOU 
NEED A MANAGER, 
NAMELY HE! 


. r LL COLLECT AT 
THE END OF ROUND 
1! 



rLL DROP 
DEAD FROM 
SURPRIZE! 


THIS IS THE BIG 
NIGHT, SHLOCKY 
JUST REMEMBER,„ 
IF THE CHAMP 
LANDS ONE 
PUNCH YOU T RE 
DEAD! 


WHAT IF 
SHLOCKY 
LANDS 


PUNCH? 



AS LONG AS I r M REF 
THERE'LL BE NO 
RABBIT PUNCHING, 
KIDNEY PUNCHING 
OR KICKING IN THE 
GROIN! 


THERE GOES 
MY WHOLE 
STRATEGY! 


THAT'S BETTER! 




NO MORE BIRDWATCHINQ 
CROCHETING OR 
SNIFFING GIRL 1 S 
BICYCLE SEATS! 


WHILE YOU 1 RE IN 
TRAINING, SHLOCKY 
YOU GOTTA GIVE UP 
ALL YOUR HOBBIES! 


I'LL MAKE SURE HE DOES 1 NT 
BREAK TRAINING! 


EXCEPT WHEN 
I'M NOT 
LOOKING j 
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'CAUSE < 
SHLOCKY 
THAT r S 

m 

IMPROVE 
MENTI 


SHLGCKY 1 S EYES ARE BLOW UP LIKE 
TOMATOES--HIS NOSE LOOKS LIKE 
SQUASHED PUTTY--HIS LIPS ARE 
SPLIT LIKE A PUMPKIN 1 WHY DON’T 
THE REF STOP THE FIGHT? 


SOMETHING'S CAUGHT IN 
SHLOCKY’S THROAT! 
HE'LL CHOKE TO DEATH! 


YEAH! THE CHAMP’S 
LAST PUNCH MUST 1 
S/E DISLODGED IT, 
AND--AND— 


AIN'T THAT 
GREAT? I 
CAN TALK 
NORMAL 
AGAIN I 


\ , 

YOU MEAN I 
TORE UP 
THAT POLICY 
TOO SOON? 



HE DID IT! TKF 
TIGHT'S OVER 
AND SHLOCKY IS 
STILL ON HIS 
FEET l 


I SHOULDA KNOWN EL TIER THAN 
TO WASTE A LIFE-INSURANCE 
POLICY ON A CRUMB LIKE HSMI 



WELL, I T LL BE--! AN 
OLD MOUTH PROTEC¬ 
TOR-- STUCK BACK 
THERE FOR GOD 
KNOWS HOW 
LONG! 



SPEAK SLOWER, 
SHLOCKY DEAR! 


YEAH, WE CAN’T UNDERSTAND 
A WORD YOU'RE SAYING I 




























































































































AND THEN--IKE LONG WALK TO WORK--2 STEPS! 


mmm 


I'll give your regards to 
Nary Tyler Moore 1 s 
trademark! 


Here, Morris, eat your 
Din-Din. Daddy's off to 
work! 


This is IT.B.C,-- the 
Un-American Broad¬ 
casting Company! 


FOR PETER SMUDGE IS A TELEVISION CRITIC! 
THE MAN WHO TELLS YOU WHETHER THE SHOW 
YOU SAW LAST NIGHT WAS ANY GOOD OR NOT! 


Get the marbles 
out of your 
mouth! 


ARTIST; JACK SPARLING 


But how did you know I 
always carry my marbles 
there? 


Uh wuhmih w a 
da che ha 
i’ma fuh uhl 


UBC PRESENTS 

SCARSKY AND CRUTCH 

THIS EPISODE... 

ACT OF VIOLINS! 


See them writhe. See them fall. Death 
bv Scythe or cannonball. Blood by the 
bucket. Barrels of puke. From Nantucket 
to Dubuque. Shooting first, then asking 
questions, Fighting for what's right 
Scarsky and Crutch--watch these fun 
loving copsr- Tonight 

ARNOLD DRAKE 

























































Here 1 s your 
assignment! 
Pete Zicata, 
the famous 
violinist, 
has lost 
his 

* priceless 
S tradivarius! 



In any one 
of 

Where do you 


suppose it 
is, Crutch? 


3 tradivarius 
places] 


Let's go! 


AND SO, AS THEY CALL ON THEIR FAVORITE INFORMER, SNUGGY= 
BOAR.*.A PROCURER WITH A HEART OF GOLD.,, i 
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All right, you 
drunken bum, 
get your smelly 
carcass out 
of here where 
it won't dis¬ 
turb normal t de¬ 
cent citizens! 


t nave Tgir 1 ' i||§|||fii: .'.VMM 
you? Does 




•-•.•-•SS.Wi-r-.-. 
■.V /. 1 ■■;.V. 


"Oh hi mm \ 










Smiggy, 
you seen 
anything 
of a hot 

V-r nl i rs ? 



HMMHt Two guvs wanted 
for the City Bank heist 
were in at five t 
£:j Willie-the-torch checked 
S S cans of gasoline at 
7 1 and that ax murderer 
went by with a hath ox 
Mm at 91 But-- no violins 


Let's go. 

Scar sky! 


Up your service 
revolver! 




SiH 


mm 

mMmi 


I Explanation: fox tecs* under 12 , a hooker is a special 

% FIRE ENGINE, AS IS ’HOOKER AND LADDER”. FOR THOSE OVER 
i 12 --SHAME! 













































































Hit T em again. 
Harden! Harder 1 


How come you know 
the way so well? 


I wish I were a 
d umb -but -n a tura1 
cop, like you I 


§g|p 
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Something moved in 
those shadows! 


He's an in¬ 
tellectual 
cop with a 
heart of 
gold! 


It was 
only a 
carriage! 


Instead I have 
to do everything 
the hard way-- 
reading and 
thinking I 


Good thing there 
was no baby in it I 








m. 




It's "kinky time 11 3 
One of my clients 
likes to squeeze 
Girlscout braids 3 
But we r re all a 
little nuts, right 


She J s a hooker 
with a heart 
of gold! 


r ou are “Sweet Alice"? 
Why the girlscout 
uniform? 


Life has 
made him 
bitter 3 


But it's upward 
to Sweet Alice's 
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Yes! the 
Police 

Commissioner 
and the 
commander 
of the 
vice 
squad! 


Listen,, T happen 
to be supporting 
two families! 


Did you pick up 
a John with a 
violin? 


NOPE l 


DARN I 


TWO! 
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WHATTT?! I 
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Nice peice of 
detective work! 


What'll I do 
with the bo<r 
It's got 14 
zillion 
holes in it! 
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tom 


Run it through 
a player piano 
and see if it 
can play 
"n-; J* f 
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AND SO THE FOLLOWING WEEK 


AS I SEE IT 

s y 

Peter Smudge 


SCARSKY AND CRUTCH: Another 
police blood bath splashing 
the screen with technicolor 
murder and mayhem for 54 dis¬ 
gusting minutes. I counted 
43 deaths and motivationless 
mutilations, blah, blach, 
blah, blah.. 




There was no 
John with a 
violin— 

But there was 
a Frank! 

He's in my 
closeti 
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SICK, DEPT. S677 

CHARLTON BUILDING,DERBY,CONN. 06418 


□ $3.00 for 6 issues (one year) 

□ $6.00 for 12 issues {two years) 
Canada add 25% - Foreign' 50% 


□ New Subscription □Renewal 

Please enter my subscription to SICK! 

Nam e... ..• *--. 

Address... *.. — . T ,*** .*** — *.. ■ 

C ity ,.**.*.State.*.„.Zip**... 


SUBSCRIBE TO SICK NOW AND FACE THE BARE FACTS ... 
HUCKLEBERRY FINK, BOWING TO READER DEMANDS, IS 
HAVING A FACE LIFT. ONLY IN SICK WILL THIS HAPPEN. 
SUBSCRIBE NOW ... DONT MISS AN ISSUE. 


















A SICK BONUS!!! 


SAVE SICK'S BACK COVERS- 



— ROOM ... THE JOHN . . .OR . . .THE 
CEILING OF YOUR BEDROOM, 


(If nothin' else is going on!) 
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